48                   R W A N T L N G    MESSAGE

and it was known that whenever he was in Pekinf
he frequented a certain tea house.

"They gave me new clothes, more money. I
travelled to Pekin. The journey was torture. I knew
I was going to commit murder. This thought alone
paralysed me. Again and again I imagined my shot
failing its target, or how I was prevented from shoot-
ing at all and disarmed. Cold sweat came out of my
pores. How on earth could I hit at all, I, who had
never fired a shot in my life. How was I to find my
way in Pekin, a strange, terrifying city. How would
I behave in the tea house not to attract suspicion ?
Never in my life had I touched a woman ; I had
detested them.

"I was so tortured with fear that I resolved not
to go to Pekin. I would disappear into the interior
or even abroad. Then I remembered that my brother's
friends had assured me I wouldn't be alone on the
journey. They had selected somebody to shadow me
and help me, if necessary. I even didn't know who it
was. Perhaps he had received orders to shoot me
should I try to flee. Perhaps he had received orders
to shoot me after I had killed the Governor. For
more than an hour I thought of getting through to
the Dowager Empress, to fall at her feet, to confess
everything. I was mad with fear,

"My brother's friends had given me an address
in Pekin where I was to stay. But there I would be
more or less a prisoner. I didn't go there but stayed
at a-cheap inn. I decided to live as long as possible
on the money they had given me and then to commit
siiicide,

" I trembled in my tiny filthy room.   I was afraid